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would be no inflation; the government passed a series of pre-
cautionary measures; American finance intervened with Hoover
to provoke the moratorium plan. But it was no use. Public con-
fidence had gone, and on July 13 the great Darmstaedter und
Nationalbank—the Danat—had to shut its doors because it could
not pay frantic queues of depositors. It is no exaggeration to say
that for a day or two Germany, merely for lack of money tokens
which represented real value, was on the edge of collapse, and was
only saved because the great international financial interests
realizing the infectious nature of panic hastily came to the rescue.
In a week this particular crisis was over, although the nation never
got over the shock. But the real aim of the French manoeuvres
had been attained; France had for the moment control of Austria.
The diplomatic war over the Customs union had been temporarily
suspended on a British suggestion that the Hague Court be asked
to give a legal opinion whether the union was in fact a violation
of the Treaty settlement. The Court took a long time and it had
not yet given its decision when the League Assembly met in
September. It was doubtful what its verdict would be and the
French took no risks. On September 3 the Austrian chancellor
announced that the whole plan had been dropped and vaguely
hinted that the dropping was an altruistic piece of sacrifice to
make general tariff measures more possible. Two days later the
Court reported by a majority of two against the union, thanks
to the votes of South American judges. The voting had gone on
purely political lines and the legal arguments remain an interesting
monument of special pleading.
But it was a terrible diplomatic reverse and humiliation to
Germany, and her impotence to conduct even the shadow of an
independent foreign policy was exposed to the world. There was
not even the possibility of an "as if" policy; if the dead follow
the further flutterings of the living, Stresemann must have writhed
at the skillessness of the hands into which a great foreign policy
had fallen, for the whole business had been conducted with a
clumsiness that baffles description. The foreign minister was
doomed. It was not really his fault. He had never dominated the
Foreign Office as his predecessor had done, and the conduct of

